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who called on you, I remember how stylish we thought
you in your green velvet, Evelyn.

MRS. WHARTON: I remember it well. I had it dyed black its
third year. I think the fashions were very much more
ladylike in those days. A bustle did set off a woman's
figure, there's no denying that.

DR. MACFARLANE; What waists you had and how tight you
used to lace!

MRS. WHARTON: I often wonder if the young people ever
enjoy themselves as much as we used to. Do you
remember the picnics we used to have?

MRS. LITTLEWOOD: And now it's all as if it had never been,
all our love and pain and joy and sorrow. We're just
two funny old women, and it really wouldn't have
mattered a row of pins if we'd never been born.

DR. MACFARLANE: I wonder, I wonder.

MRS. WHARTON: You've had the privilege of giving two
sons to a noble cause. Wasn't it worth while to be born
for that?

MRS. LITTLEWOOD: Sometimes I've asked myself if this
world in which we're living now isn't hell. Perhaps all
the unhappiness my husband caused me and the death of
those two boys of mine is a punishment for sins that I
committed in some other life in some other part of the
universe.

MRS. WHARTON: Charlotte, sometimes you say things that
frighten me. I'm haunted by the fear that you may
destroy yourself.

MRS. LITTLEWOOD: I? No, why should I? I don't feel that
life is important enough for me to give it a deliberate
end. I don't trouble to kill the fly that walks over my
ceiling.

DR. MACFARLANE: I've been curing or killing people for
hard on fifty years, and it seems to me that I've seen
innumerable generations enter upon the shifting scene,